e

THE DEMOCRATIC PRESS

Rates 0f Advertising!

veenenee §100

=,
s

Onesqunre, one inseriio
Each s

L

Basincss wnil ¢ iine,..

Opes quare, on

1|l“
B

Onpeacimmu, one year, ek s g5 00 |

One coliimn, »iX @osihs, .. .ciieieais
Onacelumn.thrée months, .. ...
Ealf colt

ool ye
Dme-Gguasiar colomn,

B Tho space ocsay
ype (Nompareil) =]

45 Uy |

'O

Vor. 18, No.

RAVENNA, O, THURSDAY, JUNE 24, 1886.

WuaorLe No. 930,

PUBLISHED EACH THURSDAY, BY
S. D HARRIS & 8011
TEEMSE:

Por year, In AdVABOS, . ..c...ccu sausns sasss-P1 58
If not pald InAAdVARCE, .cuuv cuares sensessas-B OF

Six months, in advance,
Entered at the Post-office at Ravenna, Oul@
as Second Class matter.

POSITIVELY
—THE—
LOWEST PRICES

—_—N—
FURNITURE,
CROCK ERY
CIHINA,
SILVER-PraTep WARE,
GLASS-WARE,
LAMPS, &o.,
ARE QUOTED
TO MEET TIE TIMES,

—A —

GEQ.E. FAIRCHILD & BRO'S

NO. 8, PHENIX BLOCK.
RAVENNA, O.

All Necessaries for the Burial
of the Dead Furnished on short
Notice and on the most Reason=-
able Terms, Considerate At-
tention Guaranteed.

A. B. FAIRCHILD,
Undertaker,

BResidencs on Bast Main Street, house formerly
oooupisd by Dir. Leonnrd,

e —

Monuments

S

1 have removed my office to
MERIDIAN STREET, two doora
Norih of Main Street,
where I shall continue to furnish &ll
kinds of MARBLE and GRANITE
MONUMENTS at the very Lowest

Prices.
Sce mo before you buy,

Elegnant Designs.

A. W. STOCKER.

Raveann, March 3, 1585

Business Cards.
—_—— e ———
J. H
Attorney at Law
in Phonix Itlock,
Bavenna, Ohio
J. H.
TEORNEY
English ant Gerun, i
othing Store, Phionsx Giovak

. NICHOLS.
wery Pablic,. OMee

sond N
: Lauk,

1 3
Vitbloda

P. B. CONANT,
TTORNEY AW LW, Ray
Ofioe in Blackstone Block, Nunt

nut Streei, Bavenni, Uhio

I. H, PHELPS
TTORNEY AND CUGUNSELLOER AT
é LAW, Ofiece over DELDING & AMM-
woNG'S, Main St., Kavenns, Obio.
A. W. BEMAN,
Attormey at Law. UFFIC
Broadway (15sh Warl), Ulevelnand, Ohio.

No. 2408
T8

A. N, FARR,

OTAKY PUHLLC, Mantua, 0. Cin-
AN veysucing, Collections and Yension Busi-
Bes» promptiy attended w on the most resson
sblé wrms, 619-11.

¥.E. . BUTCHINS. w. l.‘!‘!ﬂlll.
HUTCHINS & THOMAS,

tyorneys at Law, ltavenna, Ohlo. OUfficein

min'nu.udm;.' Mr. Hutchins will attend
a8 all cerms of the Common Pleas and Distriet
Gourta In Portaxc Uounty. 41-1y.

I. T. SIDDALL,
at Law. tﬂl&m in Phenix Block.

Bavenna, Onio

O. P. BSPERRA,

ttermey &t Law. Office in Wheeler's
‘.ill:?‘l‘.'ﬂl!n 2., Havenna. 4]

. Y. LACEY,

TTORNEY AT LAW, and NOTARY
A. FUSBLAC,

utlice with M. Srvart, North Chestnutss
RBavenna, QUhio.

C. D. INGELL,

OHMNEY AT LAW and WNotary
A.'l!.':.hun. Office inover Mrs, Smith's Milli-
ery Btore' Mantua Station, Ohio. .

E. W. MAXSON,

Attorney and Oounselor at Law possesses

lities {or making collections in
:.Ig 93&‘:?';&. Upited Stutes. Office over

First Nationsl Bank, Garretisville, Uhlo,

J. WAGGONER, M. D.

anand Surgeon, Ofice Fast end of
Fonenix Block, msm}unw, uo;n;l:r of Main
and Prospect Streets, Raveana, Ohlo.
OnMce hum: Sw¥e m,, 1w and T 9 pan.
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G00D TIVE T0 BUY

RISDON: TAYLOR

Would be pleased to see all in want of

GGroceries #2 Provisions,

QUEENS-WARE and GLASS-WARE,
AT THEIR STORE,

No. 3 MARVIN'S BLOCK. MAIN ST.,
RAVENNA, OHIO.

mcar T i ot e Ui

Carbon Oil, Water White,
6 lbs. New Turkey Prunes for

10¢ per gallon
25¢.

Call and See, and geta Drink of Cool Crystal
Lake Water.

LIVE POULTRY WANTED

SPRING OF 1886.

New Goods, New Goods )

. JFrlath’'sY
An entire New u.ml -‘“\Ti'll Sel_t;‘_t_'lcd Stoek of

=CLOTHING=

RS
B S E—.
o

Men’s, Youths’, Boys’ and Children’s

SUPERIOR QUALITY!
LATEST STYLES!
LOWEST FIGURES!
Also, the LATEST NOVELTIES IN

HATS, CAPS,

[FURNISHING GOODS

FINE DRESS and FANCY SHIRTS, UNDERWEAR.

In fact, everything in this line, as well as TRUNKS and
VALISES, SHAWL and SATCHEL STRAPS, the best
make of WORKING PANTS, OVERALLS, &ec.,

AT BOTTOM PRICES!

REMEMBER, here you can find the Largest and Finest
Stock of

FOREIGN and DOMESTIC WOOLENS

For the MERCHANT TAILORING TRADE, in this

section.

158 Any one wishing a First Class Fitting, Well Made
Suit, Pants, or anything in this line, will do well to call
before buying.

First Class Goods at Lowest Living Prices!

= EX.A TEXL,

No. 3. Phenix Block.

C. L. BELDEN,

HYSIOIAN AND SURGEON. —Oililee at
Residence. King Strect, drst door south ol
n.

M, G. McBERIDE, M. D.,
Homeopithlo Physician and Surgeon.
O»rice In Poe's Block, over Grocory ol K. A.

Vanhess,
REsIpENCR on Uleveland Avenue, bth residence
North of Bowary Street. LT ]

G. M. PROCTOR, M. D.,
Physician and SBurgeon,

SHALERSVILLE, OHIO.

Wi lattend toall calls inthe iine of nis profes.
on, bath day wnd night.

“U oe. one door Kast of Shalersville Exchange

Hotol. 4181y

C. 1I. GRIFFIN,

ENTIST. Ofee over Mirst Natlonal Bank
Qmes bours from S n. m, Lob p.m.

W. W. WHITE, 1
Fh t

denca, 0l at
sonth ol Main
PETER FLATH.
Pothler and Merch:
and Furnishing ool

Lavenns. ohin
Ao IR,

198, 17
FOIT =5 1.10!

ORE THOROLUGILE SILAN
LR
Em the groal Fae. 1* wined

ory: Eggs inseasoo al 2 v 13 .
L

Tallor, Hats, Cape
Fhenty Biock H:u{u

iy LANG

(24 ] <.

Wintee Las
il

Ravenna. (0. Fabrogre ¥

AL BRKRT.

BEER BOTTLING.

AVING purchased of Lonis Giering his
Beer Bottling Works in Kent, 1 am pre-
pared to supply all customers with Bottled La-
of the best quality. Also, Pop and othey
m Drinks. li.:llilll 1l promptly all oxder
from customers venna,
FREDERICE WURSTER.
Ft, Doogmber Lk, 1558, Wi~

WEY SUFFER

WITH THAT——

KIDNEY TROUBLE,

Prattz Aromatic Gin

WILL CURE ALL SUCH COMPLAINTS?
ON SALE——

AT REED'S DRUG STORE.

No. OPERA BLOCHK.

CALL AND SEE

-

-

L Mg

M G SHOES!
HIGH GUT AND GOMMON SENSE SHOES,

All Sizes and Prices, at

C. L. ROOD & GO,

Volenti Non Fit l|Uurln.‘

HE.
“Love moe forever,' say you, and you claim
This chunging heart Tor an estate in fee,
Whereas no lasting tonure of the same
Cnn by the laws which guvern nature be.

List to the lesson taught by mortsl things:
Age follows youth, and desth swecps age
AWy ;
Spring dica amid bot May-time ri ings,
And sutumn strips the wmmmﬂnln
ay.

Bind not with promises the heavenly boon;
Only the poets dream of love eternal;
Men duty busied with affuics diurnal

Speak, less unnghtly, of a boney moon,

And with the vulgnr must T own, aweet friend,
wa's o mere lewse, nye wearlng to its end

SHE.
“Love's n mere lease,” you say,
years
Ave wenring out, which must in time deter-
mine .
And will expire much sooner, it Appears,
Than 1 grow wrinkled or you don the ermine.

a term of

Well, then, so be it; IF it like you so,
'l be o tenunt of your heart at will,

And yield possession, thankully or no,
Wh;llli soine new Jove bids high the place to

Provided always, and I stipulate,
You give no notice of the change to me

By cold demsans wilowing forth the date
Wherent wmy te oy shall cense to be.

For, onee such notice given, thereupon

The llttle profit that | h’n‘l‘n I8 gone. i
— 81, Jumes' Gazette,

ey e = e

FAITH CONVERSE'S VISIONS.

I have always lived in a New England
village, and have ever sought to be a
religions, God-fearing woman. It is
due to mysclf to state these things, be-
cause what [ have here to set down is
extraordinary and out of the common.
Some of it I regard a3 at varianee with
sound Christinn precept, but I am in no
way respongible for it 1 merely relnte
some curious facts eoncorning my late
niece, Faith Converse, nod her late hus-
band. Her mother is my youngest
sister. Both her parents died in her in-
fancy, and her nurture and admonition
became my charge. She grew up a
good girl in the main, but too much

er mother was before her. Faith had
what worldly folk eall beaunty and grace;
and though I made her dress demurely,
she was never without a trinket, a ri
bon, or a Hower in her hair. Yet she
was obedient and loving; she dutifull
attended the preaching of the word wit
me; gnd when my eyes were dim at
night she was willing totakethe blessed
book and read an edifying chapter of
my choice to me.

Intil Faith was 18 we two lived com-
fortably together on my slender income,
and nothing happened to disturb the
wonted serenity of our lives. Then
thore was a change. We dwelt in a
seaport lown, the greatest man of which
was "Squire Bradish. JHe was its largest
ship-owner, and otherwise wealthy and
prosperous. He was a childless widower
of 50, and lived with & housekeeper snd
servants in a great house that overlook-
ed the bay. His deep bass led the sing-
ing at meeting; though not a member
he was regularly there, and he was
charitable, kind, and wl. Therefore
I was surprised—uay, 1 was delighted—
when he t8ld me one day that hna sub-
jeet of taking another wife had been
much on his mind of late, and that
Faith Eldridge was the one whom he
wished. And he said that perhaps it
would be better if I would first make his
desire known to her. I gladly did so
the samwe day. She was amazed; that
1 had expected; but she gave a positive
refusal, and I was more vexed than I
can tell. In yain did I remind her of
the ‘squire’s riches, hisa position, his
roodness.  She shook her head decided-
y. Iam not given to anger, but wrath
at that time was to be justified.

“Tell me this instant,” I suid (and I
think I stamped my foot), “what this
folly means! Have you a lover?”

She colored.

“Tell me!”

“Don’t be angry with me, Auant
Rachel!™ she said. “I wanted to tell
vou before, but I did not dare. 1 am
betrothed to Earl Converse, the master
of 'Squire Bradish’s ship Congueror.
We shall be married some time—1 trust.
We beeame engaged just before his zihlhb
suiled the last time.  But —buat—I love
him before I ever saw him.”

The g"ll'l seemed to be Inﬂil\g her
senses. | stured at her, but indignation
kept me silent,

She broke out in awild talk that made
me shiver.

“There are thines which I ean't ex-
plain to you, nunt,” she said. “You
wouldn't believe me if I should well you.
1 see things in wmy sleep amd I hear
voices that tell me traly of muech that is
ta happen.  When the great storm came
last December that wrecked so many of
our ships and drowned so muany sailors
of our town 1 knew it weeks before the
news enme home. 1 could have told
the name of every wrecked ship and
drowned sailor, but the people would
have thought me crazy—as you do now.
The meeting-house burned wup three
years ago—and I had seen it all in my
sleep two nights before. Months ere |
met Earl Converse he came to me in
my visions. Isaw bim as plainly as 1
see you now, and kuew that he was to
be my husband. You can't believe it;
nobody would, but Earl—he does. No
matter, it is trne.*”

In pity to the girl, fearing that some
devil had possession of her, I said no
more just then. Next day I saw the
‘'squire and  told him. Ie listened,
asked me many questions, and appeared
thoughtful. Bat bhe agreed with me
that something wus strangely lruuhllnq
the girl's mind. He hoped it would
soon pass away, and he hoped that
Faith might also be cured of this silly
fancy for a poor shipmaster, and be
willing to take the first man of the town
for her husband.

The Congueror came into port on her
return voyage a few wecks after my
talk with Fuaith, and as there was no
sinful secrot to be longer kept, Captain
Converse came openly to our house. He
was o proper enough young man; he
never swore like most seafaring men.
In time, no doubt, he would be fore-
handed, and had not the "squire spoken
out as he did, I might have been satis-
fied with him as Faith’s future husband.
As it was 1 put up my vexation and kept
silent.

A few days before the Conqueror
sailed again Faith told me that she bad
promised (.‘:t{nnin Converse that with
my consent she would marry him on his
return. Had not my mind been made
up from my sense¢ of Christian duty, her
wistful voice and imploring eyes m:;iht
have shaken my resolution. But 1 did
not vield, and leaving her in teavs 1
went to tell the news to "Synire Bradish.
He beeame more thoughtful than ever
when he heard it, and knitted his
brows. X .

I ventured to mnke n sugrestion, s
was so anxious, and perhaps 1 spoke
sinfully and uneharitably.

“Buppose You lisehurge him from
vour serviee,”' 1 sauld.  *That would de-
stroy his income, wmd they counld not
marry.”

He looked st me curionsly, and did
not speak for a long time. Then he
s

1 have been thinking of that; but it
will not do.  Poor as he is, they might
marry now. in spite of ns.  No; we will
let him go out aguin in the Congueror.
That will separate them for sowme
months, and give us time to contrive.”

Some time after the sailing of her
lover 1 observed a great change in
Faith. Her cheerfulness departed.

srew pensive and silent; once 1 f
er in tears.

Fi\'un to the conceits of the world—as®
)y

She . They answered not.
ound | it They were asloep, but they had al-
I conld not speak to her
of the old, distressing subject, fgr i !

estranged us. I feared still
ber mind, and treated ber with the
greatest kindness. Her eyes thanked
me, and she always, kissed me now
upon going to And more than
ever did I pray that peace and serenity,
as of old, might rest upon our home.

One night there was & rap at the
door. bh:‘i’niwn was out among her
flower- , and I answered the rap.
The caller was 'Squire Bradish.

“Where is Faith?”

I told him.

“1 have bad news, Miss Rachel.
must hear it Please call her in.”

She came in, with her sunbonnet in
her hand, not at all agitated by the
"squire’s eall.

“There is bad news to-day, Miss Eld-
ridge,” he said.  “Can you hear it?”

She fixed her eyes intently upon him,
but showed na cimotion.

“*The Congueror has
lower point. A swift cutler coming up
brought me a letter from the mnte. It
tells we that Capt. Converse was
drowned on the 14th of June, in mid-
ocean.”

I looked to see her scream or faint
She did neither. With her hands lying
loosely in ber lap she sat there, with a
fur-away look in her eyes, which secmed
to see neither of us.

I went to her and laid my hand on
her arm.

“Do yon hear, Faith? The ‘squire
says that Capt. Converse is drowned.”

*It is not true,” she said. 1 saw
bhim on the 14th of June. He seemed
weary aod troubled. I can believe that
he bas been in danger and perplexity,
but he is not dend. He did not come
to me in that way."

There was nothing to be said in the
face of such perversity as this. The
‘squire took his leave and next morning,
¢ after the ship was at the dock, he sent
in the particulurs of the captain’s sad
fate. In the height of a storm the lurch
of the ship threw him ngainst the rail
He mast have been stunned, for as he
lay doubled over it he did not reach
p out his hand to save himself, but top-

led into the sea. No boat conld live
n such a gale, and nothing could be
done to help him. The mate saw it all,
but was not near enough to aid him.

All thus I told to Faith. She merely
shook ber head. I grew angry —I could

not help it

“Foolish girl!" I cried. “WIill you
Insist after LE}s that he is yet alive?"

*] know he is,"" wus her calm reply.

“Faith Eldridge, beware! You are
flying in the fuce of Providence. These
visions and dreamings are not of God—
the adversary is in them. Confess your
wickedness; ask Him to forgive your
impiety; mourn a little, if you will, for
your dead—and then, in due time,
muarry that excellent man who is pa-
tiently waiting for you.”

| think,"” she said, “that God made
my hetrothed pome tg me that night that
I might know he was still alive.”

Her shocking irreverence took away
my breath. Had it been six years earlier
in her life I should have chastised her
severely, and felf like doing so ns it was,

But "twas no use to labar with her,
Prayer was the only weapon left me,
and [ wielded it most yigorously.

Months «d and 'Squire Bradish
ventured to speak to Faith about his
wishes. I never asked either what hap-

cned inthat interview. 1 had no need.

saw him leave the house with a cloud-
ed face, and 1 knew there was no hope
for him.

And soon something happened that
startled the town. Inexpressibly shock-
ed as it was, the avenging hand of God
seemed in it

The ‘squire was strong and robust
and in the maturity of life; hut, as often
happens to such men, he sickened and
went rapidly to death’s door. When
the doctor told him that he might not
have another day to live, he had his
lawyer sent for.

“Tear up my will,”" he said, “which

ives everything to churches and chari-
ties. Draw another; let the old house-
keeper have a thousand dollurs, and all
but that goes to Faith Eldridge.”

It was done and duly executed.

“Tell her,” he said, “that it is all the
reparation I oan make her; the sapiain
of the Conqueror stood in my way, and
1 hired that ruflian of & mate to remove
him. He did it: he caught him un-
awares one dark and stormy night when
the crew were ull aloft and forward and
none could see, and flung him over the
quarter. The mate told me he did it
when he eame for his bloodmoney; and
he has left this land forever.  Iuwas my
work—God forgive me!"

So it eame to pass that, through these
astounding events, Faith went one day
to take possession of the British man-
sion and the wealth of its late owner.
She took me with her.

Yes, thanks be o God, Capt. Con-
verse returned, alive and well, when
three years bad passed since the Con-
gueror bore him away. [ was present
at his happy meeting with Faith, and
on that oceasion, I am constrained to
sny, he kept his arms round her longer
than a strict sense of propriety would
allow. And she did not either seream
or swoon this time. She simply said:
*l knew you wore alive, Earl—1 was
sure you would come,” and laid her
head on his shoulder and allowed him
to kiss her four or flvetimes. It seemed
to me that once would have been guite
sufficient.

He had clung to a floating spar when
treacherously hurled into the sea, and
had been picked up the next moruning,
very near to death, by a trader bound
for the South Atlantic; he had endured
shipwreck on the African coast, had
been captured and sold into suvage

, and after such sufferings as
killed all his companions he had es-
caa‘ed. and at last reached home again.

he brief years of wedded life which
these two enjoyed were huppy. They
were bound up in each other, so much
s0 that 1 have fears that their religious
duties were not always performed with
becoming zeal. Did not my humility
prevent 1 might also & t that the
marital fondness, which frequently ox-
cluded any attention to another person,
although that rson was vigilunt
everywhere in their houschold, was a
remarkably selfish passion.

More than five times (to be precis¢)
during the first year of their wedded
life did Faith Converse assure her hus-
band that they were nevermore to be
parted.

“] could not live without you mnow,
dear Earl.” she would say, “and I think
you would be lonely without me. But
be of good cheer; we shall never be
parted; within the same bour we shall
seck & bigher bappiness in n belter
world. I know it 1 have seen it in
my sleep. When or where or how it
will be I eannot tell, but that we two
shall die together is as certain as that
we shall die.” .

What visions are given her to see
now I may know some day, but that in
| the flesh she saw the future as we cian-
not see it is proven by what 1 have
written amd have yot to write. On the
night of Aug. 7, 1859, 0 furious storm
came in from the sea and raged all
night over the town. You ecan be
shown to-day the great trees that were
splintered and scarred with the light-
ning; strong men who were children
then remember how they cowered and
shuddered as they heard His terrible
voice in the storm and the thunder.
Until daylight 1 was upon my knees.
| At the dawn 1 tapped upon their door.
1 softly unclosed

She

resdy awakened to a fairer morning

thay this, . Neither scarred por dis

Sp—

more for

just rounded the |

| said u gentloman to an urchin who bl

. 1 |
figured by the swift messenger, they |

lay as if in pencefol slumber.  He had /
called them and they had gone home
together. — Philadelphia Tomes.

Her Composure was Wonderful. |

An elevated train stopped at the |
Twenty-third street station on the Sixth |
avenue road, yesterday afternoon, and
a richly-dressed young woman stepped
daintily aboard and moved forward 1o
the only vacant seat in the ear. She
sank languidly into it, folded her hands
on her lap, pursed her lips and  eyes in-
to a sort of pained aml reminiseent
w0k, amd becawme lost, apparently, to
her snrroundine=.  She beld o Prisyer-
book in ber eloved hand.  Just before
the car stopped ab Thirty-first street she
careencil over slightly (o one side and
thrust her hand into the folds of her
dress.  She tngged peiulantly at some-
thing for n ¥ «ut, und then yanked
ont a small kerehief and—about a
dozen cigarcties.  They flew around in
all directions and the populace grinned,
while three or four men stooped for-
waridl picked them up, and put them
gently into her ontstretched hand.  Her
composare  was  wonderful.  Not n
tinge of color was added to her face as
she bowed her thanks and resumed her
devont expression and her vigorous
clasp upon the prayer-book. She had
whut is sometimes called a repose.—
Brookiyn Eagle.
| —r ———
Agricuitare in Mexico.

Although the main business of the
country is agriculture, this branch of
industry is carried on under exception-
ally disadvantageous circumsiances,
One of its greatest drawbacks s, that
the whole country is divided up into
Immense haciendas, or landed estates;
small farms being rarely known; and
owt of a population of ten million or
more, the title 1o the soil is said to vest
in not more than six thousand persons.
Some of these estates comprise square
leagues instead of square acres in ex-
tent, and are said to buve irrigating
ditches from forty to fifty miles in
length. Most of the land of such estates
is uncultivated, and the water is wasted
gpon the remainder in the most reck-
less manner. The titlea by which such
properties are held are exceedingly
varied, and probably to a considerable
extent uncertain. Some came from the
old Bpanish Government, through its
viceroys: some from Mexico, through its
governors or political chiefs; while over
a not inconsiderable part of all the good
Iand of the country, the titles of the
church, although not recognized by the
government, are still, to a certain ex-
tent, respected. Added to all this, there
is a marked indisposition on the part of
the large owners of real estate in Mexi-
eo to divest themselves of such property;
and this for varions reasons. li'!:us. in
the heretofore almost permanently revo-
lutionary condition of the country, the
tenure of moveble or persoual property
was snbject to embarrassments from
which real estate, or immovable pro.
perty, was exempt, Under the system
of taxation which has long prevailed in
Mexico, land nlso is very rightly bur-
dened. Aud, tinally, from what is

robably an inberited tradition from

Id Spain, the wealthy Mexican seems
to be prejndiced againt investing in co-
operative (stock) or financial enter-

rises—the railways, banks, and mines,
n both Old Spain and Mexico, for ex-
ample, being to-day mainly owned and
controlied by English or other foreign
capitalists. —Hon. David A. Wells, in
Popular Science Monthly.

Painting a War Picture,

*“In painting a war picture the artist
must first select a battle of national in-
terest and with a certain dramatic vaiue
of its own. Now comes the almost enil-
less task of collecting the material,

*The soldiers who take partin a great
en ment often represent almost every
locality in the country. All the sources
must be consulted. One ean't afford to
be mistaken in a single instance. It
wonld be detected the very first time an
ald soldier who was in the fight visited
the picture, Buat to make you under-
stand I will tell you how 1 collected the
materinl for the Siege of Vicksburg, that
My, Morgan is now finishing. Fust 1
obtained access to the War Department
at Washington, D. C., and collected
every photograph and sketeh pertain-
ing to the fight. 1 also obtained copies
of the roll eall of all the Federuls en-
gnged in the battle.  To 35,000 of these
men I sent eircular letters, requesting
them to send me their full name, age,
weight, height and a photograph.
Thousands of these letters have been an-
swerwd.  If they were all collected  andd
I:l'illlul’l in book form 1 honestly believe
it would be the most interestinm and
most unique contribntion to the history
of the rebellion extant. A few days ngo
I wrote to Colonel Fred Grant asking
him to send me a photograph of himself
at the age when he was at the battle of
Vicksburg with his father. Yesterday
his wife answered the letter, sending his
picture, representing & lad of 13, She
writes: ‘Dear General: loclosed find
a photograph of Colonel Frad Grant at
the age when he was at the battle of
Vicksburg with his father, General
Grant. [tis the only one we have of
him while nt that age, and, as his moth-
er prizes it very much, will you kindly
return it when your great picture is
tinished ?'

*Here is the photograph of four men
all standing in a row on crutches.  You
will notice that each myn has lost his
left leg. They wirote me u letter stating
that thay were all engaged in the battle
of Vicksburg, all were from the same
neighborhood, all knew each other, and
all Tost their left leg. Now, isn't that a
bit of vemarkable war bistory.” —Cin-
cinnati Enquirer.

———— Ay,
Coffee Eating Habit,

A correspondent of the Medical and
Surgical Heporter mentions the ease of
a young woman of twenty-two who had
acquired the habit of eating ronsted
coffee heans. Though the habit was
only of four months' standing. she had
eaten as much as a half a pound & day,
and had only decreased to four ownces
per duy on the earnest solicitation of
fricuds. The effect on her healthy had
been that she beenme pale, sallow and
nervous; the pulse weakened, the stom-
ach got out of order, and, among other
symptoms, there was marked dyspnaa
in going up stairs.  An atlempt to stop
the habit was followed in a few hours
by intense nervousness, trembling, and
a'ntruu,-_' desive for coflise,
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Not a Fisherman Himgell, Perhaps.

“You are lishing with persistones,”

thirashed o strenim without
ward s whole allernoon
(), no, gir; on'y jest angleworms,”
voplivd the youth, pleasantly.
“1 mean vou have a gooml deal of per-

:!}I]Illl'l'lll -

severnnee,”” explained the other. |

**No, them's snckers; guess ye ain't |

| Tivesd in these parts, hev yof™  The boy
wus not a litthe lli.-;_"u-dmi by the stean-
ger's ignorance.” — Binglamiton Repub-

| lvean.
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Mrs. Dunmirve, the divoreed wife of |
Guitean, is in Washington for the pur-
pose of getting & pension for ber present

usba u&. who sgrved in the Union army.

This country sends to foreign parts
3,000,000 worth of locomotives a year,

wnd Philadelphia bas ¢ big band i i

| that b

NAVIGABLE BALLOONS.

It is Claimed that the Froblem is Near-
iy Solved.

Long ago men learned the art of alter-
ing the course of ships at will, of ad-
justing sails to breezes, and of tacking
and “‘putting about" so as to gain their
appointed haven through all the exi-
geneies of winds and waves. The ship
of the air, however, stood in a different
position as regards the controlling pow-
er of its sailors. The first business of
aeronnuts was that of nscending into
the air, and of securing their r-.-:uTy and
safe descent. These matters having
been worked ont satisfactorily enough,
the idea of making the balloon some-
thing more than a wind-tossed bag, and
of wtilizing it ns o statutory means of
locomotion, grew upon the minds 61 ex-
perimenters.  All that is required is di-
rective control and propelling power,
The latter project presents no difficalties
of uu-urmmmlnh‘lv kind. Eleetricity
has been attempted as & motive power,
in ballooning with satisfactory results.
The chief matter at issue is the power of
navigating absolutely and truly the
course of the ship in the air. This point
settled or practienliy achieved, that of
swift motor power will not be delayed
in its further development. A balloon
serviee for purposes of ordinary locomo-
tion may be a realized fact of life before
this century draws to a close. Reecent
accounts of French experiments in the
navigation of balloons mwust therefore
prove of interest.  The modern balloon
of M. Renurd, who is Captain of the
Chalais-Mendon aerial muchine, is sin-
gularly unlike the well-known object
we have seen eareering through the biue
ether.  As seen in an excellent photo-
graph of its flight taken from the Ob-
servatory at Meudon the balloon pre-
sents the appearance of a cylinder point-
ed at each end. It shows, in fact, a
somewhat thickened spindleshape; s
steering rudder, at what we presume
may be ealled the stern of the air ship;
and a commodious car below. Like
other ships the navigable balloon pos-
sesses n “log" for determining the dis-
tance sailed. This is o miniature bal-
loon made of goldbeaters’ skin, 120
litres in capacity. This balloon log is
let go, flies to the rear of the car, and
its sworvings and twitchipgs duly is-
tered by the aid of a chronometer, m%:m
velocity of the air ship ean be accurate-
Iy tested in this fashion. The other
furnishings of the balloon include the
electrical motor apparatus already re-
ferred to, and the steering-gear.

Recently-published acconnts of the
narial voyages of M. Renard show clear-
Iy enough that the question of accurate
navigation in the stmosphere is merely
one of time.  Thus we lind it stated that
in one experimental trip, lasting fifty
minutes, AL Renard, despite contrary
current winds, navigated the balloon
safely to the exact spot at which he had
sgimed. In another voyage the balloon
was sot in motion from Meudon in the
direction of 'uris, whence a strong wind
was blawing. The start was made in
an atmosphere of rain and fog at 4.25
p. m. At first the air-ship was inclined
to “jaw,” as a sailor would say, but
speedily answered to its helm, and
reached the Seine, towards the western
end of the Island of Billancourt, at3
o'clock. The aerial log showed the rate
of traveling to be six metres per second
—a metre Geing something over thirty-
nine inches, and the locomotion being
thus of a highly respectablespeed. The
balloon entered the enceinte of Paris at
Bastion No. 65 at 5:12 p. m., after a tour
Insting forty-seven minutes. There the
seronanuts determined to put about ship,
and the manenvre was executed with
the groatest ense.  On the return jour-
ney it fell in with a favoring wind and
made the point of departure in eleven
minutes, as compared with the forty-
seven minutes occupied on the out-jour-
nev. The average hight at which the
balloon sailed was about 400 metres
above the ground. The succeeding day
the French Minister of War and the
President of the Committes of Fortifica-
tions covered the same ground in the
balloons, The wind was blowing to-
wards Paris, which was reached in
seventeen minutes, the return journey
occupying twenty minutes. The ship
again returned to the exact point of its
departure, and the landing was easy—
this Inst being a material point in the
experiments, when we reflect upon the
serious bumpings and other exigencies
which nsedd to be encountered by the
Coxwells and the Glaishers in the early
iays of ballooning. The report of the
experiments shows that out of seven
voyiges made the balloon returned in
live cases to the exact point of depart-
ure. Trials such as described would
therefare appear to indicate that sys-
tematic navigation in the airis a pro-
ject which in a few years may appeal to
the public us a scheme deserving tangi-
ble support.  Doubtless we may be in-
clined at firet to regard an aerial voy-
age with feelings of distrust; but per-
sons still living can remember the day
when the idea of scouring the country
in an express train at the rate of sixty
miles an hour was rvegarded with feel-
ings of incredolity. Time, which has
worked wonders in the matter of rail-
way traveling, may be trusted to soften
down any asperities of thought with
which the suggestion of voyaging in
navigable balloons may be at present
encompassed.

The Two Battons Behind.

We acknowledge utter inability to ex-
plain why two buttons are placed on
the rear of 2 man's cont, or what the
origiual purpose may have been. Fhere
is 2 theory that the custom of wearing
these benutiful ornnments began in the
days when men considered it necessary
to earry big swords around with them
to get them into cutting scrapes and
teip them up when they went home
drunk late at night. The sword was
suspendid from a belt or sash, and the
buttons helped to keep the stomach
band in place. The enstom is contin-
ued, perhaps, becanse the buttons re-
lieve the dreariness of a mau's back,
but we say we are not certain about it
Anvhow, their absence, or the absence
of one of the pair, is noticeable, and
apt to canse ILn remark, if the remark-
er is a woman, that if that man were
her bhusband she would give his cont
an overhanling with a needle and
thread. — Cincinnali  Commcercial Ga-
2ulle.
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Fun with the New Machine.

The police foree have a good joke on
a tew  nennbeeg It appenrs that the
It maldition to *the linest” was for-
nished with a firc-alarim key, amd never
havineg seen the inside of one ot loassar
bowness thoneht e would enlighten him-
self 2= to the v sterions imwards of these
Ly s of his key. e gol the box

speett all vigeht, and when he had closed |

vin he horritied to fiml
could not extract the key, A
birot ot olleey rlilnl:tl_:_‘" :Ilnll"_[' l.imll_\ in-
formesd the vietim that it would be as
much as his life was worth 1o go away
atid lesive ths |~-'_\ m the |u-\. s Home
fellow micht come along and turn on &
false alurne.  So the new man "li[l_'_'l'l‘r'd
peanr,” like Macy's Litthe lamb after the

this Dhon ser wis

| teneher hasd put it ont. till !'\'njwrinlr-m!— |

st Clollee could be found,  The pulll'l‘-
minn nes] not feel sore over the matter,
for there is a vounyg man in town who
rushed to o box to turn in an alarm, but
who, when he had opened the box, did
nothing but stand and shout fire into it
as if it were a telepbhone.—Fortland
Urcgonian, g

—
Woman's Barbarous Dress. ]

The effort now being made by certaim
bumanitarians to discourage the wear-
ing of birds or their plumnge by ladied
in their hats is all very good in its way,
says the Millinery Trade Review, an
gives opportunities for such persons to
pose us reformers; but why they should!
visit their wordy wrath upon the poor
milliners, as some have done, is as m
terious as it is inconsistent. The milli«
ner does not kill the birds, nor do
reach her until they have passed thr%
the hands of seversl dealers or mid
men, amd she would not sell them wera
they not demanded by her customers.
The consumer of an article is the person
responsible for its being offered as mer-
chandise. So we advise our benevolent
brothers and sisters to *go for™ the con-
SUTers.

And while they are about it, let them'
not stop at plumes on hats: let them re-
collect the beautiful tortoise-shell eomb
Miss Fashion wears in her hair was
originally taken from an innocent creat-
ure which used this material for its only
defense.  The kid gloves she has on her
hands were stripped from a babe whosa
purents had hoped that its maturity
would be spent 1n the harmless amuse-
ment of bounding about on the suburban,
rocks and foraging freely on fence-board
circus posters. '

The satehel she carries on her arm
but a short time ago formed part of an
amphibious animal whose only crime
consisted of basking in the sunshine on
the mud Hats of the St John's river,
Florida, occasionally fiolicking in its
waters, or walching for an incautious
black pickuninny on whom to make a
meal.

The silk dress she robes herself in wagl
made from the winding threads that
formed protection for thousands of na-
ture's beautiful ereations, whieh were
eruelly scalded within their secluded re-
treats lest they might est their way out
and spoil the conlinuity of the valuabla
fibers.

The sacque that shields her fair form
from the rude wintry blasts once helped
I:omtqsct a beautiful animal, whose nativa
wme is amid the 1cy regions of Alaska.
where he was ruthlessly sacrificed for a
species of skin game; an animal sus-
ceptible of domestication and capable
of & high degree of culture, vying with
the ave Italian in musical ability,,
as was demonstrated by several that
have been exhibited at varions museums,
where they handle the barrel-organ with
marked skill.

The };ortcmonnaie she so daintily ear-
ries in her hand, and the eard-case that
accompanies her on calls of ceremony,
were once part of beautiful tusks that
excited the cupidity of Asistic or African
hunters, who murdered a possible Jumba
to secure them for commercial purposes.

In the Cumberiand Mountalns.

Meanwhile the darkness was falling, .
and the seenery along the road grew
wilder and grander. A terrific storm
had swept over these heights, and the
great trees lay uptorn and prostrate in
every direction, or reeled and fell
against each other like drunken giants
—u seene of fearful elemental violence.
On the sumimits ene sees the tan-bark
oak; lower down, the white oak; and
lower yet, fine specimens of yeliow pop-
lar; while from the valleys to the crests
is a dense and wvaried undergrowth,
save where the ground has been
burnt over vear after vear, to kill it out
and improve the grazing. Twenty
miles to the southeast we had seen
through the pale-tinted air the waving
line Sellico Mountains, in Tennessee.
Away to the nortn lay the Beaver Creek
and the lower Cumberland, while in
front of us rose the eraggy, scowling
face of Anvil Rock, commanding a
view of Kentucky, Tenncssee, aud
Virginis. The utter silence and heart-
oppressing repose of primeval nature
was around us. The stark white and

ray trunks of the immemorial forest

ead linked us to the inviolable past.
The air seemed to blow upon us from
over regions illimitable and unexplored,
and to be franght with unulmmh‘]c sig-
gestions. The full-moon swung itself
aloft over the sharp touchings of the
green with spectral pallor; and the
evening-star stood lustrous on the
western horizon in depths of blue ar
cold as a sky of Landseer, except whore
brushed by tremulous shadows of rosa
on the verge of the sunlit world. A bat
wheeled upward in fantastic curves out
of hiz undiscovered glade. And the
soft tinkle of a single cow-bell far be-
low marked the invisible spot of some
lonely human habitation. By-and-by
wa lost sight of the heavens altogether,
so dense and interlaced the forest. The
descent of the hack appeared to be in-
to a steep abyss of gloom: then all ag
once we broke from the edge of the
woods inty a flood of moonlight; at our
fect were the whirling, fonming rapids
of the river; in our ears was the near
roar of the cataract, where the bow-
crowned mist rose and floated upward
and away in long trailing shapes of
etherenl lightness.

The Cumberland River "runs and
and throws itself over the rocks here
with a fall of seventy feet, or a perpen-
dicular descent of sixty-two, making a
mimic but most beautiful Nisgara.
Just below, Eagle Falls drops over its
precipice in & lawny cascade. The roar
of the cataract, under favorable condi-
tions, may be heard up and down
stream a distanee of ton or twelve miles.
You will not find in mountainous Ken-
tucky a more picturesque spot. The
hotel stands near the very verge of the
witers: and the mountains, rising one
above another around, shut it in with
inlinite security from all the world.—
James Lane Allen, in Harper's Maga-
Zine.

Lady Worsley found fault one day
with a niece of hers, who afterward be-
came the Marchioness of Tweeddale,
for neglecting to attead family prayers,
which Lady Worsely was inthe habit
of conducting. The niece ex her-
self beoause :sglw had been told that Lady
Worsely, who was a_strong Jacobite,
did not pray for the KinF‘ “Not pray
for the King?" exclaimed Lady Worsley
indignantly. 1 will have you and those
who seut you know that I do pray for
the King. only 1 do not think it neces-
sary to tell Almighty God who is King!"
—Spuectalor. PR
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A Story of Justic Daval's Wife.

Speaking of Stanley Matthew’s mar-
rimgre, writes a1 corvespondent of the
Cleveland  Leader, reminds me of a
story which Owxle Taylor tells of Justice
Duval, who was on the supreme bench
for twenty-five yeurs, serving from 1511
to 1836, Juadee Duval was o represen-
tative from Maryland to the first con-
eress, and while there he and William
B. Giles, of Vireginia, boarded in Phils
delphin with Mr+. Gibbons, who had a
dauethiter who was  neither young nor
tacitirn. Giles and Duval became
ereat  friemds, but after they left con-
pre=s they  lost sight of each olher for a
time.  They met again in Washington
at the beginning of Joferson’s adunuis-
tration, when Giles was Senator  and
| Duval compiroller of the treasury. They
| were happy in the revival of old  tines,
and were enjoying themselves in chat-
| ting about them until Senator Giles -
| quired of Duval, “What has become of

that d— —d cackling old waid, Jennie
| Gibbons?"

“She is Mrs. Duval, sir,”” was the re-
ply, and it is needless to say that the
conversation after this was for & time
rather strained,
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